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He did oblige hour ; 
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He fa' my heart ; cou'd I refuſe 
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New love, that hae 
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Our loud-founding bears the martial | 
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Scottiſh valeur retain. | 
Sect cur fore: of liberty, Eo. 


We're tall as ihe oak en the mount of the vale, 
-Ave fiſt as the roe which the hound doth ait; 
As the full moon in autumn our ſhields do appear, 
SOR wands Gnad'hy dur ſpear. 

Such our of liberty, &c. 
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We ſans of the mountains, tremendous as rocks, 
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I ll br har wats her ime and we 
"That naw the knows, | 
When ! relemble her to thee, 
How fircet and fair ſhe ſcems to be. 


Suffer herſelf to be defir'd, 
And not bluſh fo to be admir'd. 
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From to port let canons roar 
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Prepare, prepare, your ſongs prepare, 
Load en rend the echoing olr; 
From pole to pole your joys reſound, 
For virtue is with glory crown'd: 

For virtue, virtue, &c. 
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Y time, O ye muſes! was happily ſpent ; 

When Phoebe went with me wherever I went ; 
Ten thouſand fect pleaſures I felt in my breaſt; * 
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Thou know R, little Cupid, if Pharbe was there, 
*Twas pleafure to look at, twas muſic to hear; 
But now the is abſent, I walk by its ſide, 


When my lambkins around me would oftentimes play, 
3 And when Phoebe and I were as joyful as they, 
How pleaſant their ſporting, how happy the time, 
When ſpring, love and beauty were all in their prime: 
ut now, in their frolics, when by me they paſs, 
I fling at their fleeces a handful of graf ; 
He Mil then, I cry, for it makes me quite mad, 
To ſee you fo merry, while I am fo fad. 


My dog I was ever well pleaſed to ſee, 
Come wagging his tail to my fair one and me; © | 
And Phabe was pleas'd too, and to my dog faid, 
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| When walking with bebe, what ſights have I Sen! 
How fair was the flower ? how freſh was the green? 
What a lov the trees and the ade, 
'ry thing made ? 
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Lou put on your colours to pleaſure her eye, x 
| To be pluck'd by her hand, on her boſom ro die. 
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The charmer of my heart: P 
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| The conquer'd flutt'ring heart ; . „ 
But virtue only is the chain = 
Holds never to depart. . l 


F race divine thou needs mult be, 
Since naething earthly equals thee ; 
For heaven s ſake, Oh! favour me, 
Who only lives to love thee. 
An thou wert my ain thing, 
I would love thee, I wouid love thee ; 
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O! for their ſake ſupport a flave, 

Who only lives to love thee. 
An thou wert, &c. 
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But that I love, and for your fake | 
What man can do Fl 
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Which, breathing out, TIl love thee. 


Like bees that fuck the morning dew, 
Prac flowers of ſweeteſt cent and hae, . 


Sac wad 1 dwell upon thy mou, 
And gar the gods envy me. 


Sac lang's I had the uſe of light, 
Fd on thy beauties feaſt my 

Syne in thro” the ni 
Ed tell how much I lov'd thee. 


How fair and ruddy is my jean? 

She moves a goddeſs o'er the green; 
Were I a king, thou ſhould be queen, 

Nane but my fell aboon thee. 


Id graſp thee to this breaſt of mine, 

Whilft thou, like ivy, or the vine, 

Around my ſtronger limbs ſhould twine, 
Form'd hardy to defend thee. 


Time's on the wing, and will not ſtay, 

In youth: let's make our hay ; 

Since love admits of nae delay, 
O! let na ſcorn undo me. 
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His name it waxed wide ; 
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For fear ye ſhou d be ta en. 
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| And there it is ; a Glken fark, 
Tour ain hand ſew d the fleeve ; 


| It's ſurely to my bow'r-woman, 


It ne er cou d be to me. 


For a' thy great beauty, | 
Te rue the day ye e er was born; 
That head fall gae wi' me. 


Now he has drawn his truſty brand, 
And flait it on the ſtrae, 

And thro Gill Morice' fair body, 

He's gar d cauld iron gae : 

And hehas ta'en Gill Morice head, 
And ft it on a fpeir ; 

The meaneſt man in a his traid 
Has got that head to bear. 


And he has ta'en Gill Morice up, 
Laid him acroſs his ſteid, f 
And brought him to his painted bow'r, 
Aud laid him on a bed; f 


And ſyne his blood 
Better 1 lo'e my Gill 


Than a' my kith and kin. 
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An ill death mait ye die 
Gin I had ken'd he d been your 
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your humble ſervant, king, 
Shame fa them that wad change 
A Kiſs of Betty, and a finite, | 
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| The right ye hac to Britain's iſe, 
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They do not half the fweets diſcloſe, 


I oft a nymptt that's fair doth find, 
But never yet the that's kind. 


in the 
It wander d 


reer 
on th' man whom Flove, though my heart 1 
I will Sei ae the woetch. 1 ifs; 
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Poor Colin ſpoke his paſſion tender; 
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ee 1 ee thee, the meeee 3 
The choice ] dave made, and am fin'd 
For merit like thine, 

_ For merit like thine, 

Kill brighter is ſhown, 

The more to be valued, the more it is known. 


Pod mg I could chuſe, 


I wou'd gladly refuſe ; 
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Not all the vaſt treaſures | 
Ot wealthy Peru, 
To me wou'd ſeem precious, if balanc'd with you. 


For all my ambition to thee is conſin d, 
And nothing cou'd pleaſe me, if thou wert unkind. 
Then faithfully love me, 
Then faithfully love me, 
And happier Fll be, 
Than plac'd on a throne, if to reign without thee. 
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Arrr's the love which meets return, 
When in ſoft flames fouls equal burn; 
But words are w to diicover 

The torments of a hopeleſs lover. 

Ye regiſters of heaven, relate, 

E, looking o'er the rolls of fate, 

You did there ſre me mark d to marrow 
Mary Scott, the flower of Yarrow. 


Ah no! her form's too heay'nly fair, 
Her love the Gods above muit ſhare ; 


She danc d. her lane, cry'd, praiſe be bleſt; 


Tve lodg'd.a leal poor man. 
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Fw” 'nug in a where nane cou'd ſee, 
The twa, with Lindly tport 4 
Cut frac a new cheeſe a w 
The priving was good, it pleas'd hows belek, 
Ts ler her for ay he gue her his aith. 


My deac, quo he, 1 re yet o'er young, 
And he? uae learw'd the beggar's tongue, 
„„ 

Anil carry the Gaberlunzie on. 


Wr cauk and keel Fil win your bread, 
2 
is a gentle trade indeed, 

To carry the Gaberlanzic on. 
u bow my leg, and crook my knee, "= 
And draw a black clout o'er my eye; ; 
A cripple or blind they will ca me, | £ 
White we hal be werry, and ing 2 


" Al! ſhould « brealt foe faſt as yours, 
Contain a-heart of Rane ? 


Hence frac my breaſt, contentious care, 
Ye've tint the. the pow'r to pine ;. 


y Jeany's good, my Jeany's fair 

* her een are mine. 

Spread thine arms, and give me fouth | 
OF dear blik ; 

A thouſand joys around. thy mouth 

Gre heav'n. with Ika Riis. 


eee HOCKING 


LE in the Downs the ficet was movr'd, 
| The ſtreamers waving in the wind, 
I When black-ey d Suſan came on board ; + 
= Oh! where ſhall 1 my true love find ? 
Tell me, ye il Gilors, tell me true, 
F my fweet William fails among the crew. . 
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| Ea 
Sees as her well-known voice he heard, 
He figh'd, and coft his eyes below : 
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- The cord flides fwiſtly thro” his glowing hands) 


| And quick as lightning es the deck he flnads.. 


So the fweet lan, high pd in air, 
Shunts cloſe his pinioas u his breaſt, 
(If chance his mate's fill voice he ber, 
And dreps at once into her neſt. 
The nobleſt captain in the Brielh fleet 
Might envy William's lips har kifles freer. 


- 
- 


ry objett that I view, 
Wakes in my foul fome charm of lovely Sue. 


PE ad 


Though: battles call me from thy arms, © - © 4 


Her leſf ning beat 
Adieu, ſhe cries, 


Amyntor came, 
| Hp look'd, he lov's, he bow'd to Annie; 


* 


Your ſuit is 
| lov'd the maid before. 
What ! rival me, the Pow'r replics, 
' Whom. gods and men adore: | 
He graſp d the bolt, he hook the ſprings 
While Cupid flap'd bis rofy wings, 
. And in a breath was gour. 
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arch and free the he flew 
| Nut i ho er a; of qJ 
» as the dangers ' E 
- And — 4 
© at, his fear impells 
©, dy ge | | 
Where happy, and d he dwells, 
| =» - — 
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Your have Fd Sr oo 


1 


Tor Britons right, . 
1 And ev'ry ill defy, 
8 


Let Love in arms, with all his charms, - 
| Top ies Wl goats 

Then don't think mean of chaiſe marine, 
6 


* 
* 


T3 
as NONPAREIL 


no Chloe's cut of fabian, 
Can bluſh, and be fincere, 


4 | KOEN ce | 


” KF - Haunt my ſteps whereer 1 go; 
& — . Swell my panting heart with woe. 
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I range around the ſhady bow rn, 
And gather all the fweeteſt flow'rs ; 
Tu trip the and the 5 
Toe make a garland for my love. 


When, in the ſultry beat of day 
My thirſty nymph does panting lie, | 
Fil haſten to the fountain's brink, — 
And drain the ſtream that ſhe may drink. | 


At night, when ſhe ſhall weary prove, 
A graſſy bed I'lI make my love, 


And with green boughs Fll form a ſhade, 
That nothing may her reſt invade. 


And, whilſt diſſolv'd in ſleep the lies, 
Myſelf ſhall never cloſe theſe eyes, 
But, gazing ſtill with fond delight, 
Fll watch my charmer all the night. 


And then, as ſoon as chearful day 
Flas chaf'd the gloomy ſhades away, 
Forth to the foreſt PIl repair, 


And find proviſion for my fair. 


Thus will I ſpend the day and night, 
Still mixing labour with delight, 
nothivg I endu: e, 
80 I can eaſe for her procure. 
Vol. I. G 
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To mirthful wake refort ; 


eee eee esse 


TaLTIA and Flavia ev'ry heur 
g Do various hearts ſurpriſt ; 
In Stella's foul lies all her power, 

And Flavia's in her eyes. 


More boundleſs Flavia's conqueſts are, 
And Stella's more confin'd ; 

All can diſcern a face that's fair, 
But few a lovely mind. 


Stella, like Britain's monarch, reigns 
Oer cultivated lands: 

Like eaſtern tyrants, Flavia deigns 
To rule o'er barren fands. 


Then boaſt, fair Flavia, boaſt thy face, 
Thy beauty's only ſtore, 


| Thy charms will every day decreaſe ; 


Each ive Stella more. 
* G3 | THE 


'd and ſwains irs ; 
T 


| 
Gently flir and blow the fire. 
Tune. 
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en 
ill you 
Co, oh ee — 
Speak not wha Im 
apt pond png 
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XIX XIX WOOD 


more Re ono 
E ith by love unhappy made 
A you 


al ſports are all in vain, 
Your rur; 


ces, wel of flow 
Iman my 200% 1 : 
Ci Fr aden wy happy own 


1 1 
When eaſe forſukes the tortur'd mind), * _ 
What plane cn a lover find? © 


Yet,. if again you wiſh to ſee 
Your Damon ftill reſtor'd, and free, 
Go, try to move the cruel fair, 

- And gain the ſcornful Celia's car. 
But oh! forbear with too much art 

To touch that dear relentleſs heart, 

Left rivals to my fears ye prove, 


F % 
DBDTESI@ DSL esse nes 
1 * 


HE collier has a 
And O ſhe's wonder bonny 
A haird be was that fought her 


Fair as the new-blowa lillie,. 
Ay freet, and never faucy, 
Secur d the heart of Willie. 


He lov'd, beyond expreſſion, 
The charms that. were about her, 


= 
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LEES 


122 when the ſeas were roaring, 

A damſel lay deploring, 
All on a rock reclin d. 

W ide o'er the foaming 
She caſt a wiſhful look; 

Her head was crown'd with willows. 
That trembl'd o'er the brook. 


* 


Twelve months are gone and over, 
Why didſt thou, vent rous lover, 
Why didſt thou truſt the ſeas * 
Ceaſe, ceaſe then cruel ocean, 
And let my lover reſt ; 
Oh ! what's thy troubled motion 
To that within my breaſt? 


The merohant, robb'l of treafure,. 


14 
x 
of L 
and 


under in vain: 
portion health, and quietnefs of mind, 


ſtate, 


| 


Reach him who has-happineſs link'd ts his fate. 


PAN ENS NN C ce 


Werr Echo, fweeteit nymph that liv'ſt unſeerr 
Within thy ary cell, | 


By flow Meander's margent green, 


And in the violet-embroider'd vale, 
Where the love-lorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her fad ſong mourneth well: 


Canft thou not tell me of a gentle pair, 
That likeſt thy Narciſſus are 
O! if you have 


Sweet queen of Parley, daughter of the Sphere 5. | : 
So may | thou be tranſlated to the ſkies, % 'v 


And give reſounding grace to all heav'n's harm. 
200222302 4K S9D0SS200D0809 > 


AT why thoſe tears in Nelly's eyes? | 

To hear thy tender ſighs and cries, A 

The Gods ſtand liſt ning from the ſkies, : 

ith thy : 

To mourn the dead, dear nymph, focbear, © 

And of one dying take a care, , | 3 

Who views thee as an angel fair, | * 5 
Ox ſome divinity. | 


45 
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Which ſoon I'll read in her bright eyes; 
Wich thoſe dear agents I'll adviſe, 


ILL ny bag beg eaggy 
Of my ſtubborn I try, 

© Swear this moment to forget her, | 

And the next my oath deny. | 


Nw prepar'd with ſcorn to treat ber, 
r char in thought I brave; 
Boalt ay fieedom, 
And conſeſi 
ö | 


* Prove to your equals true,” he cry'd, 
* As I will prove to mine. 


= "Tis Strephon on the mountain's brow, 


Wich him PII climb the hill.” 
e 
. 


. 
. * * 


Ti ” 1. 


E Fane wat, 
| And vow my future care. 


———— 
AT though they call * country laſs, 


* 


4 Shall make tome Duke or Lord my prize: 
' And then, O how Fll tyrannize, 
With a ſtand-by, clear the way 1 


O then for ev'ry new 2” 
For equipage and . 
* and balls, 1 
*g O, could I fee the day! 
OF love and joy Ta take my fill 
The tedious hours of life to kill, 
r 
With a ſtand-by, clear the way. 
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A USK ye, bulk ye, my bonny. bride, 
Buſk ye, bufk ye, my w Marrow, 


2 
* 
11 
* 


birks on the braes 
maun ſhe weep, lang 


Lang 
And I have ſlain the comelieſt ſvain 


For ſhe has tint her luver, luver dear, 3 
Her luver dear, the cauſe of forrow ; n 
1 1 
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"ITY 


1 
4 
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2E 
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f 
5 
4 
: 


The apple frac the rock as mellow. 


Fair was thy luve, fair, fair, i thy luve, 
In flow'ry bands thou him didſt fetter ; 
Tho he was fair, and weil beluv'd again, 
Than me, he never lu'd thee better. 


© Buſk ye, then buſk, my bonny boony bride, - | 
| Bulk ye, bulk ye, my winſome marrow, 7 BA F 


3 


L 7 1 
* paſte ye; and les me on the danks of Tore, 14 
And think nac mair on the braces of Yarrow. 


c. How can I buſk a bonny bonny bride ? 
How can I buſk a winſome marrow ? 

How lue him on the banks of Tweed, 

That flew my luve on the bracs of Yarrow ? 


O, Yarrow fields, may never, never rain, 
Na dew thy tender bloffoms cover! 
| For there was baſely ſlain my luve, 

My luve, an be had not been. ine, 


The boy put on ki robes, is rakes of green nh 


Ah er dete lens b. m | 


The boy took out his milk-white, milk-white fived, 
Unheedful of my dule and forrow ; 
But, c'er the toofal of the night, 


He lay a corpſe on the bracs of Yarrow. 


Mauch I rejoic'd that waeful, waeful day, 
my voice the woods retu 


ö t * 3 

"PHE fon was feeying in the main, 
Brighe Cynthia filver'd all the plain, 

When Colin turn'd his team to reſt, 

And fought the laſs he lov'd the beſt: 

As tow'rd her cote he jogg'd along, 


Her name was frequent in his fong ; 
But when his errand Dolly knew, 


She vow'd ſhe'd ſomething elſe to do. 


He fwore he did eſteem her more 
Than any maid he'd-feen before 
he 


In tender fighs proteſting 

Would conſtant as the turtle be; 

| Talk'd much of death, ſhould the refuſe, 

And us d fuch arts-as lovers uſe: N 
"Tis fine, ſays Doll, if tis but true, . 
But now, I've ſomething elſe to do. C 


Her pride then Colin thus addreſ d, 12 
we me, Doll, I did but jeſt; * 
To her that's kind Fl conſtant prove; 
The? fit he — hve 
did his ip corn, 
= 
i I was jeſting too, 4 xk 
Step in, Te nothing elſe to do. + 10 


099*0+0+0+0+ 0++042+040+0+045 | 
x 19 
. Tune. The ſpinning-whee/. 
TW on a ſun-ſhine ſummer a day, 
The morning bluſh's when Pharbus rec 


4 


As 


| 3 
1 


Ol tempt me not, kind Sr, 


But ill ſhe turn'd her wheel about. 


"Thou faireſt of thy tender kind, 

222 thy mind; 
attending noble love, 

Were ne'cr delign'd for wood nor grove: 
OG! come to with me, my fair, 
- And ſhare my love and glory there; 
And leave this fordid rural rout, 
And turn no more your wheel about. 


At length, with a few modeſt ſighs, 
She turn d to him her lovely . 
cries, 


Nor Sek my virtue to furpriſe : 

+ You min arc pot to be believ'd, 
Noe heard how virgins are deceiv'd : 
O let me thus my life ſpin 
je HE 


= 
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2 . 


in. 
Hut the too. hate ber falt foind n, 


And be too foon her charms 


- Such 


1805 
0508er 


1 nally beliexe I have frighten's « frore : 
They'lb want to be with me, I warrant, no more: 
And 1 own Em not forry for ſerving them fo; 

- Were the fame thing to do, I again ould fay No. 


For a ſhepherd 1 like, * 
Won't let me alone, tho” I did him 
he puts, face Laber him fo, 
—_—_— though my words are 


That 


He aſk'd, did I bate him, or think him too plain ? 


Est fer penn rn) 
he ventur'd a ki, if I from hin would 


Then he pres my young lips, while I bull, and 


nnen. wer man? 
IF I'd have bim to leave me, or ceate to love on? 


L 93 I os 
" If 1 meant my life long tonafwer bin fo Þþ 
Inter d, and figh'd, and reply'@ to him No. 
| This morning as end to his coarthip he made; 
Will Phillis live a virgin? he ſaid, * 


Fl to church, ferible to go? 
In a Ne, 1 Mes, Mor ihe 


3A. +, 


. why doit thou leave me © | 
Why do'lt then lows we? =— 


oy Bo uy yaa 


| Tune. Rough and haydy- 1 
Worber thou know what ſacred charms _ 
This deſtin d heart of mine alarms? 

What kind of nymph the bea us decree 
The maid that's made for love and me? 


Who joys to hear the fighs fincere, 
Who melts to ſe the tender tear ; 


Tow 1 


| ** but hind to me ; 
Be Kh tho mai hrs male or me; 


Whote figle thoughts, devoid of art, 
Are all the natives of her heart ; 
A gentle tra e from fulſhood free ; 
Be fach the maid that's made for me. 


coquettes, retire 
nr. are found ; 


+ Unmor" tinſe] charms I fee, 
Uhm our fk charms Te, 


e eee e ers A2OK 
Say! what is that thing call'd Light, 


BY. re "5 
blefling . | 
OD tell your your bind bot 


of wond'rous things you ſe ; . 
| Wd of was ſhines bright: 

> * I feel him warm; but how can he 

8 . 


en ſleep or play; 


could 1 always keep awake, 
BSD 


With heavy fighs, I often hear 
You mourn — —q (i 
with patience, 


Art tow tw eoay tA 
THE FORSAKEN NYMPH |} 
UanDian angels, now protect  _ : 
G Send to me the foain I love; 
Cupid, with thy bow dire& me ; 
RET 
Tell him I love, and I deſpair 1 
Tell him I fay, tis for him I live ; 
O may the ſhepherd be fincere. 


the ſhady grove Fil wander, 
Slent as the bird of night ; | 
Near the brink of yonder 


fountain, 
'Firſt Leander bleſt 
Witneſs, ye groves, — . 


the vows he ſwore ; 


repeat 
Can he forget me, will he neglect 
Sel? 1 over ike the billet > 


- 
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A EPITHALAMIUM. 
? > Recrrarttvs, by My. Beard. 

* H —— — 9 

Her a 

A | — fies in Ker looks confeſt, 
Aud ſhews a godlike mind inhabits there. 


— * * 
. * 


Mr. Beard. 


* * 3 . — 
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Sung Sully is the loveſeſt laß 


That e er gave ſhepherd plece ; 
Not May-day, wks es bao 


Is half © fair as the : 


He envy'd no monarch, nor with'd for a crown. 


He drank of the burn, and he ate frac the tree ; 
Hinſelf he enjoy d, and frac trouble was free: 
He wiſh'd for no nymph, tho” never he fair; 
Had nac love or ambition, „ 


Dat as be lay thas, in an gy" TN 


4 
p 


1 * 


11 


Dr 


— * and hug wha was there, 
He was quite confounded to fee her ſae fair: 

He ftood like a ſtatue, not a foot could be move, 
| Nor knew he whatgriev'dhim, but hefear'dit was love. 


- * 
With bluſhing a little, the to did ſay, 
 Oſhepherd! _—— wt 


His ſpirits reviving, he to ber i d, 
Until I beheld thee, from love I was free ; 


But now I'm ta'en captive, my fire, by thee. | 


4 : 


— Gann and wit, 


Or, L 
(What art for beauty s uſe n'd) 

The bright, unſullied, fiithful glaſs, 

Icſelf an emblem of her mind: 

And own I can t be inſincere. 
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His conked this peoting between hizs and ie ; - 
His name Pill Avance 
In Spain andin France, - 
Andeck ove wy Wackbind wherever he be. 
30140 Ne tow 7 " 
The binds of d ell wes: 
The turtle has choſen to dwell with the dove: 
And 1 am refolv'd; bi foul orfair 


Ones in-tho ſpring to ſeek out wy love. 


: 
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My joy and malay (2: bi” _* 


In Scotland 


2 1 * 
or in June * 
for Ie 
And noble of mind, 3 $a. 44] 4 
Ding all bleſſings, wherever be be. 
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to both 


If The" fome there be * and wes 


* 


and hes hoſe, _ 
— 
22 2 
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they were. wont to 3. 
She rul's both. the ſheep and the. foains. . | 
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Rr 1 5 1 XA 
tO! wherefore hav'd 7 buik my head? | | 
4% wy hair? . 

 - And fays hell never loc ine mair. 


Now Arthur-feat ſhall be my bed, 
The ſheets ſhall ne*er be yd by me; 
St. Anton's well mall be my drink, | 
Since my true love has forſaken me. . 
 Nartinmas wind, when wilt thou blaw, 
_ - - And ſhake the green leaves aff the tree? | 
©, gentle death! when wilt thou come ? 
For of my life I am weary. © 


And I myfell in cramaſie. 


But had I] wiſt before I kiſt, 
That love had been fac ill to win, 


— 
ber true. 


Not 


.Go find out the girl that is 
And Pu love her for ever, -I mean, 


| to 
Woods and ſtreams not at all fait my mind, 
Tk NS = Bs.” 


C mJ 
. 9 Su Sea from care, 
When love, health-and plenty are thare, 


Sie. Should 1 take all for truth that you fay, 
| And taſte of your boaſted 


- 
\ 


Fe. Nought is heard — 
co uy in 1 
come, to our village belong ; 

You'll on that a cott is the beſt: 


She. Your offer I'm forc'd to put by ; 
For I cannot be bleſt with a clown » 
Another may like ir nt 132 5 730 
For I love the dear joys of the town.. 


fag, _. 
9 * 


| « bn ty al onen | 
| 1225 her mind he alone did —ͤ— 
as a lover, but cool as a friend; 
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That friendſhip ta women 


Not a dupe to her finiles, hu = 


£518 


At once baith 


« { 


Dede free; - © 
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feng. * 
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offence, - 
wher fuſer 1 
allay, I bak 


es. | : * Li: 


Ns bonnier lak e er trod the gr 


This wounded coks in yonder grove, , | 
| Retain the name of her 1 love... 


Is vain would age ira ice beſpread, , 


* 


And wand ring near a cryſtgl 
He fat him down to hait his hoak ;- 


He watch'd the motion of his Beat 2: 4 


1 
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* | 
* The nymph you aw has. pierc'd. your heart. 
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nnn is 
" Wet break Gp . 
72 Mack more'to hear dhe nk. — i Þ 


Dab, Hy rs — | | 
iLaſt night wich Delia's G : | 

Love by fuch trifles finſt comes on. 
, now, dear we 


- "At hal, in broken. wart, the 
you in vain had 
pl - But I am Joſt to-day. 4 


* T7 121 "1 | | | - þ. 
n Ars it is not in her nature, 5 4 ke. 

| To be cruel to her fave ? : 

She is too divine a creature 


To deſtroy what the can fave. 


he whoſe inclination 

Warms but with a gentle heat: 

Never mounts to paſſian ; 
Love's a torment, if too great. 

When the ſtorm is once blown ov rr, 
Soon the ocean quiet grows ; 
But a conſtant faithful lover 


* 
* 


HO'd know the fweets of ? 
is to climb the mountain's brow ; 
Thence to diſcern rough induſtry 
At the harrow or the plow: 
"ths where my ſons tale erage have fown, © 
Calling the harveſt all their own. 


'Tis where the heart to truth ally'd, 
Never felt unmanly fear; | 

Tu where the eye, with milder pride, 
Nobly ſheds ſweet pity's tear, 

Such as Britannia yet ſhall fee : 7 

Theſe are the ſweets of liberty. 


AA to tor wt owe 


Peggy, TI muſt love thee. RS 


$ from a rock, paſt all relief, 
. 


- 


$o when her whom I lov? 
TRA und Gefen, » 


enn. 
We loſe ourſelves in ſtaying : 


Fl haſte dull courtſhip to a cloſe, 
Since marriage can my fears oppole : 
2 
Since, Peggy, I muſt love thee ? 


Men may be fooliſh, if they pleaſe, 
And decm't a lover's duty 


To ſigh, and facrifice their eaſe, 


Doating on a proud beauty : 


| Such was my caſe for many a yecr, 


Still hope ſucceeding to my fear, 
33 
Since Peggy's far outſhine them. 
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E poets in . 
Wich Phillis dara in every forg : in 


C 123 J 
Quite tir's of fuch nonſenſe, new themes T begin, 
r of the beauties of freet Peggy Wyne. | 


They tell us of Venus, and Juno, of old, 
That one was a jilt, i > 4b 
But unto thoſe 


B gentle, and modeft, RE Peggy Wynne. 


A thouſand times Cupid has ſtrove to enſaare, 
And make me an amorous flave to the fair ; 

But never could get me entrapp'd in his gin, 
TW bolted at bait with wy car Taggy Wynne. | 


That zephyrs are ſoft, and cre lnaet, TY 
And lilies and roſes are pretty when blows ; 

+ parents or compar d with her 
Believe me, they're nothing to dear Peggy Wynne. 


Should fortune think proper to better my fate, 
And make me a lord, with a noble eftate ; 
For all her fine favours I'd not give a pin, 
Unleſs ſhe'd beſtow on me fweet Peggy Wynne. 


All charms ſhe poſſeſſes, ſhape, feature, and fize ; 
And then ſuch a tempting dear look with her eyes ! 
Well ! heaven forgive us ! if wiſhing's a fin, 

When we gaze on the beaaties of fweet Peggy Wynne. 
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The Fair Thief. 
Fron the urchin well could go, 
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to her lips and hue. 
equal truth, &c. 
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Theſe were her infant 


ſpoils, a tore, 


Yet the in time till 


pilfer'd more. 
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Cyprus Queen, 
mlen; 


— up ur yet 


. 
And tother day the fale my beart- 
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© wi 


: n 
" His breath is ferter than ew hey, * 09 
"1 His ſhape is handſome, ne, | 
= K He's ſtately in his ; 
The ſhining of his cen "ad 2 

"Tis heav'n to hear him tawking. 43 


Laſt night I met him on a bawk, 
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HAPPINESS. 


ww) 


1 — only us at home, 5 . 
Wha, never do extend their view _ 

Beyond their ſinall income. 

An income which ſhould ever be 

The fruit of honeſt induſtry. 


A foul ferene and free from fears, 
With no contentions vex'd, 
Nor yet with vain and anxious cares 
TS be at all perplex'd. 
A body that's with health endow'd, 


An open temper, yet not rude. 
A heart that's always 


As to wy dreſs, let it be plain, 
Yet always neat without a ſtain. 


A cleanly hearth and cheartul fire 
| To drive away the cold, 
| We 

Wben merry tales are told: 
"The company of an eaſy friend, 
My like in ſortune and in mind. 


Some ſthelfs of books of the right kind, 
For knowledge and 

Not intricate, nor w 

A garden fair, — — | 
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een hnmove ts wait | 
Our hearts as long as lite : 


* - Sound ſleep, whoſe kind delufive turn 
Shall join the evening to the morn. 


So would we live agreeably, 
And ever be content, 
To PROVIDENCE ay thankful be 
For all thoſe bleſſings lent. 
O ſovereign power! but grant me this, 
No more III aſk, no more Fll wiſh. 
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The Step daughter Relief. 
Tune. The Kirk wad let me be. 


Was anes a well tacher'd laſs, 
My mither left dollars to me; 
But now I'm brought to a poor paſs, 

ſtep dame has gart them flee. 

My father he's aften frae hame, 
And ſhe plays the deel wich his gear; 
mr eng, 
And keeps the hale houſe in a ſteer. 


She's barmy-fac'd, 2 ang 
And gars me aft fret and 
While bungry, ba naked and cauld, 
I fee ber deſtroy what's mine: 
But ſdon I might u revenge, 
And ſoon of my be tree, 
My poortith to plenty wad change, 
If the were hung up on a tree. 
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NEN 


* . 
think no more of dying, 


s pride has cur d thy love. 


| Heav'nly reaſon, now direct me, 
I . From thy laws no more F'll rove ; 
_— 
Wi 
. 


But, thank heav'n, my folly ceaſes, - 
i from my boſom drove: 


are : 
How the ſweet refledion | 
| Thus to live, and laugh at love! 


Ab, my heart! beware of love. 


Ob! 'tis Polly ; but amazing ! 
Smiles all o'er her beauties rove 
And her eyes, with tranſport gazing, 
Fill d with ſweetneſs, filF'd with love. 


Now ſhe ſtands with arms 
By my paſlioa I am drove; 


Ev'ry power of reafon's ended; 


Farewel reaſon, welcome love. 
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— heart 1 x 
Fore'd ut thy approach 10 part. iÞ 
ooo DDO 
ra Williem and gere. ; 
d for maidens 
bt O e 
THI lucklefs love and pining care 
Impair d her roſy hue, 
1 R. , 
1 „ . 
_ Oh! here you ſeen 4 
When beating rains dehend? f 
£ | Three times, n | 
A dell was heard to ri | y 


4 my 1904 —monr ann 
"on _ 


* "* * 
. 


« Ah, Colin ! give not ber thy vom, 
« Vows due to me alone; 

Nor thou, fond maid, reccive his kiG, 5 
« Nor think him all thy own. 


in the church to wed, 4 
Impatient both prepare : | 1 
« But know, fond maid, and know, falſe man, 3. Þ 


® Then bear my cork, my comrades, bear, 
* He in his wedding-trim fo gay, 5 . = 
- © Lin my winding-ſheet.” | _ 


& To-morrow, 
4 - 


Then, what were perjur'd Colin's thoughts ! N 
How were theſe nuptials kept ! b | 
The bride's men flock'd round Lucy dead, oe 4 
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From the vain bride (Ab bride no more!) 
The crimſon fled, 
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1 Teach him fierce defires to know. | 
r | 
Love does all that tack pre below. 
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love's a fweet paſſion, why does it torment? 


F, 


5 


my fate, fince I know "tis in vain N. 


my complaine 


O tell me wi.cnce comes 


pleaſure, why ſhould I 


the pain is, fo ſoft is the dr,. 


Since 1 
Or a1 
Yet, © 
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fuffer with 
at 
pleaſing 
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That at once it both wounds me, and tickles my 
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ro you; 
the view ! 
as yeur ſenſe muſt: 


fade R 


- 
_ - 
5 Twas fore? 


* 


and how 
h what I really de. 


fow'ret, he cry'd,. reads a leſſon to 


1 


N 


Them he wears that be loves, hind} nally bale, 


An old maid | ence was determin's ts dies, 
But that was before I'd this fwaim. i n wpe * 
And as ſoon as he afhs me his pain to 


With joy I ſhalt wed him, I really believe. 
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1 — ineliw'd to 

Fill her foul with fond defire, 
Sotteſt notes will ſoothe her breaft. 

dreams aſſiſt in love; 

Let them all propitious prove. + {FL 


On the moſſy bank ſhe-lies, * g 
Nature's verdant velvet bed, 
Beauteo's flowers meet her eyes, 
For u ing plows for her bead. 
Zephyrs watt their odours round, 


And indulging whiſpers found. > 
— oa 
Y dear miitrefs has a 


Soft. as thele kind looks he 
Wie, with love's reſiſtleſ art, and 


— Rd 


That | jeatous heart would break, 
'Khou'd we live one day afunder. 


Iweet.tales of love, and hid my bluſh, 


————_—— — 
| ' bg Lucretia, when you left me, 


You of all things dear bereft me; 


To. 


- 


4 


— 


— ſhining, and declining, 
Till thy. charming ſpring 1oturm. 


. — 
Ibo ber cheeks are out-blul'd by the 
Tho bre adgrnnebl,.. 
| And her ſkin is not whiter than fnews ; : 
| Tho' her voice is not fweeter than — 
4 Nor her lips with ambroka diſtil; 
Tho the muſes have never proud in her praiſe, 
Nor Apollo bath. envy'd her quill ; | 
Yet her charms are as great as a woman aan boaſt, . 
And her virtues are equal'd by few : 
She's too good lor a belle, fhe's too wile u unit; 
And 1 love her——ay, — 5 


1 1 
Tune. Smeet are the charms of ber I love. 


Gald can the frowns of frorn remove. 
"Thus 1 am feern'd—who have but love. 
'To buy the gems | of India's coaſt, 

What wealth, what riches can fuffice ? 
Yet India's ſhore could never boaſt 1 


L #93 J 
']; * For there the world tos cheap mult pi nf 


Can with thy: {elf compare; 
De juſt, as fair, value more 


hes — 5 a heart ſincere. 
Let meaner beauties move; - 
Who pays thy worth, muſt pay in love. 
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With gay mirth cloſe the day : 
Thus, of old, 2 
Pu d in ſhades their fav'rite hours ; 

Nei d by love, and crown'd with flow'rs. 
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The Farmer's Son. | 


AD I but the wings of a dove, 4 
Whale beauties ealiven, the 


— 
4 «a 
+... 240 . . 
2 * | 
LY ny Y 


2 7 


Fw TFT 
BACCHUS and ARIADNE A Carrara. 


glaſs, and twill drown all deſpair ; 


Cupid's, ſeek Bacchus's aid.. 
Jolly Bacchas ne er fails of performing his 


part; 
him gain the head, and you'll ſoon gain the heart. 


N. ε E 


HE tempeſt now began to ceaſe, 
Serene the ſky appear d, 
The winds and waves were all at peace, 


Adorn'd with each refulgent 
"The ſetting fun was ſeen, me 
And o'er the ſurface of the 
Diffus d a golden gleam. 


7 
D - 


Let the nymph, who's torſaken, for one that's more fair, 
Take a i 


youth, who wou'd win the coy maid, | 


— raps 75,2 on 3 
To wilds and deep glens, wheze. the bhawthorn- trees 
- "There, under the ſhade of an old faered thorn, 

With freedom he fung his loves, * and morn: 
He ſang with fo ſaſt and 
. 


'The thepherd thus young Madie 
Hh benny is als —— — 


Her breaths Kite the — - "uy 


That Madie, in all the gay bloom of her youth, 
COD I CI — —— 


— — 
And fair as the n 


— — 
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And thou be twin'd of thine, 
To take a part of mine. 


At night. if beds be o'6e thrang laid, 
Thou ſhalt be welcome, my dear lad, 


$24++$4++$2$+5++$4$4551444+44445444 


Any woe, 2488. | 
woo is 

n card it well, 

Card it well ere ye 9 

When tis carded, and ſpun, 

Then the work is haflens dane; 

But, when woven, dreſt and 

Kt may be cleading for a queen. 


Tarry Woo. 


N fuch muſic to his ear, 
Ot thief or fox he has no fear; . 
Sturdy kent, and colly too, 


He lives content, and envies none, 


Not even a monarch on his throne, 
Tho? be the royal ſcepter fways, 
Who'd be a king, can ony tell, 
Whan a ſhepberd ſings ſae well, 
Sings fae well, and pays his due, 
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Where wandring willows circle round. 
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DAMON'S. WISH. 
love, 2 


in ſafety. may abide, 
To perfect all the joys of love. 


— bank, near hillecks green, 
rr fee > 


Weleme e ho nee ee 
Where rolling rivers run between ; 


„ Britain feſt at bes un commend, | 
Aroſe from out the azure man, 
Ave from wut the vary ik, | 
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"The nations, not fo ble&'d as thee, 


Maſt, in their turns, 228 ey 
_ 


Mule, Britannia, cr. 


Still more majeſtic ſhalt thou riſe, 

More dreadful from each foreign ſtroke, 
As the loud blaſt that tears the lies, 
Serves but to root thy native oak. 


1 
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But work their woe, and thy renown. 


To thee belongs the rural reign ; 
Thy cities ſhall with commerce ſhine , 


ne'er ſhall tame; 


Bleſt iſle ! with beauty matchleis crown'd, 
And manly heazts to guard the fair. 


You treat me with doubts and diſdain, 
err 8 
And up an old age of pain; 
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be ird, be kneel'd and 4— — 
N | 


_ look'd more ga 
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and crown'd his le: 
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That Damon ran as 
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« murmuring fiream a fair thepherdefs 


Be fo kind, O ye 
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I oft-times 


this way, 


my 
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ule 


the cauſe of my mourning. 


Ah Chloris ! 
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" The hero 


et her humour 
Ne ihe love of berſelf will infure her to you. 
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d the beauty of the few. 


Since you appear'd upon the plait; 
You ave the cauke of all my eare : 7 
Your eyes ten thouſand daggers dart ; | 
Ten thouſand torments vex my heart 1 
I love, and I deſpair. 
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With thee, 2 = 
Dear laſs, cries he, cou'did fancy me, 2 
Fi like thy perſon well. 


Young Roger, you're miſtaken, "0 
The damſel then reply d, DP 


IF it be , fays. Hodge, Fl go ; 
| Sweet miſtrels, I have done. 


me ever in your mind ; 


keep 


Oo 
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my Belinda fill my arms, 
ith all her 


reſerv'd far thee, alone, 
I aw, IId, and was undone. 


COOKER, 


Y Ounc Roger came tapping at Dolly's window, 
Ahnmgaty, 2 = - 
He begg'd for admittance, the anfwer'd him, No, 
Glumpaty, glumpaty, lung. 
My Dolly, my dear, your true love is here, 
;, no, = you came you may Boy. 
, | you may : 
Slumpaty, ſumpaty, lump. OP 


Oh what is the realon, dear Dally, he ed. 


paty, „ hum 
rumpaty, trumpaty, : | 2A 3 
Some rival more dear, I guck has been here, To T8 
Suppoſe there's been two, fir, pray what's that to you, 
Numpaty, numpaty, mump..  , 
Oh !. then with a ſad look his farewel he took, . 
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To what I now 


Tue precepts of a friend approve, 
* And learn the way to keep him. 


of # crowns 
To pureſt climes, remote from ſenſe, 
Content I'd ble the moments paſt, 

And in thy arms breathe out my lalt. 


On all. the 
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Chloe is painted there unkind ; 
1 ain ſhe bids me add more, 
And when 1 the cries, e2core.. 


A Wu incline my mind. 
ben 


And when 1 figh, Cc. 


Qi, Venus! tak her ſoon to taſk, 2 
A mph” | is all . n eee , 
r 
1 2 ke | 
7 a 1 | 
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Roſe, violet nor lily with me 4c * watt 
if this be to fatter, tis pretry, 1 * 


He kneel'd at 


0 
ne and Lag 5 25 _ 


Around the tall he dances fo max, 
And ionnets of love the dear boy can had 


He's conſtant, he's valiant, R 
His looks — and kis hie e fivect. 
And any yourg lad i my Jdcky. ws 


00$050000500000000000008 


Tune. Grim King of Cheſts. . 
Me defils x clear ſhow, of 
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Ta the fine. folk of the. town ? - 
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"then I will hreak. : 
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Dre fide of « great en fire | 
A Gullion fo hongry wes 1250, 
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Ie en bee might be 
- , Thecaut he wd me ©: 
She look'd upon me fullenly, | 
K re. 


Pox take men wick, hd, 
Have I dne 225 then why 
Am 1 thus Wd? . 4 


All in a rage, Leure'd/and fore 
To turn my love to hate; 
rr 


r 
Aud ſhew'd me ſuch new charms; 


— 3 
Then fied into her arms. 


I know not, I vow, 


* 1 1 
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Urs a laß in her bloom, at the age of nineteen, 
Was ne'er fo-diftres'd 3s of late I have been ; 
any harm I have done; 


ö 


But my mother oft tells me, c. 
Don't you think it a pity 


* hy its 43%» t 1 ti 
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y a girl Tuch as I, 
„ to pray, ee 
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19 rays © elt Tin unt Mus to be Ww bw 


Ten ep myWblf chaſte, nor by wiles be undone ; 
+ Nay, befides, Tm too handfome, E think, for « nun, er. 


She. Then tell me the reaſon thou does not 
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Te bear the men flatter, and promi and fear 
Þ a thouſand times better to me, I declare: ; 


"Not to love, or be tov'd,” oh ! Luver can Year, 
Nor yield to be ſent to—one cannot tell where ; 

To live or to dic, in this cafe, were all one, | 
Nay, I ener would die, than be reckon'd a nun, c. 


Perhaps, but to tenze me, the threatens me fo; 
Pm ſure, was ſhe me, ſhe would 


, fy, No: 2 
But, if ſhe's in earneft, I from ber will run, 


And be marry'd in ſpite, that I man t be a nun. 
And be marty d in ſpite, &c. 


Tune. P'll gar you be fain to follow . \ 
He. Dizv for a while, my native green in 
| My neareſt relations, and — 
ſwains, 
Dear Nelly, frac. theſe I'd ſtart eaſily free, 
Were minutes not ages, while abſent frac thee. 


The pleadings. of love, but thut hurries away's 
Alake! thou deceiver, o er plaialy I fre, . | © 3 
A lover fac roving will never mind me. 1 1 9 ” A 


He. The reaſon unhappy is owing to fate, 3 4 
r Sy | 4 
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' Which neceſſity 
| — 


— love ha the ny, | 


He. 22 crak, wy der charm! elſe ſoon TII betray - 
N ee. 
A pain to us baith, and diſhonour to me. | 


Sbe. Bear witneſs ye ſtreams, and witneſs ye-flow'rs, 
rn f 
heart be unfaithful to thee, 


ing propitious e er ſmile upon me. 


. 


Delia on the plain appears, 
Aw d. by a thoufand tender fears, 
1 would approach, but dare not move ; 
Tell me, my heart, if this be love * 


Whene'er ſhe ſpeaks, my raviſh'd ear 
No other voice but her's can bear, 
No other wit but her's approve : 
Tell me, my heart, if this be love ? 


II the ſome other fwain commend, f 
Tho” 1 1 
That inſtant enemy I prove 

Tell me, my hearf ie this be love? 


| "When ſhe is abſent, I no more | 8 
Delight in all that pleas d before, F 
1. #63 | Þ 


+} 


| — or 


Could we with ink the ocean fill, 


t 3 1 
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grove © - 
Tell me, my heart, if this love ? 


When arm 2 with infolent diſdain, 


She ſeem's to triumph in my pain; 
Idee to hate, but vainly ſtrove: 


Tull me, my beat, if this be love ? ; 
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OM. beet bewitching tricks of love, 
Young men your hearts ſecure ; | 


© Laſt in the paths of ſenſ you rove, 7 


In dotage premature. 
Look at each lak thro wiſdom's glaſs, 7 * 
Nor truſt the naked eye ; 
Gallants, beware, look ſharp, take care, 

The blind cat many a fly. 


There's ne er a ſpinſter in the realm 
But knows mankind to cheat, 
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3 To write the tricks of half the ex, 
= a Gallants, beware, &c. | ar, os 
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Then, maids, beware, &c. _ 1 3 


V Har geatle Horcict fit Linn, | x T 4 
-» IF felt my boſom mov'd; ' | 

Se ſmil'd and talk d with fo-much grace, 
| I gaz'd, admir'd and lov'd. 
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